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THE  COURTSHIP  AND  WEDDING 


THE  LITTLE  MAN  AND  THE  LITTLE  MAID 


THERE  was  a  little  man, 
And  he  had  a  little  mind 
For  to  ask  a  little  maid  for  to  wed,  wed,  wed. 

He  hover'd  near  her  door, 

As  he  counted  out  his  ore, 

Dressed  in  his  coat  of  red,  red,  red. 


THE    LITTLE    MAN    AND    MAID, 


When  the  little  inaid  came  out, 
He  turned  him  about, 
And  begg'd  she  would  look  at  him,  him,  him : 


With  his  little  heart  so  bold, 
In  his  scarlet  coat,  and  gold, 
And  all  his  other  clothes  in  trim,  trim,  trim. 


The  little  maid  looked  mild, 
And  I  think  I've  heard  she  smiled, 
As  she  told  him  to  call  to-morrow,  morrow,  morrow. 


THE    LITTLE   MAN 


The  delay  near  broke  his  heart ; 
So  great  he  felt  the  smart, 
That  he  went  to  his  home  in  sorrow,  sorrow,  sorrow. 


And  when  he  got  there, 
He  sat  him  in  a  chair, 
And  sadly  began  for  to  think,  think,  think, 


Of  what  he  should  say 
On  the  very  next  day, 
For,  alas  !  his  little  heart  did  sink,  sink,  sink. 


AND    LITTLE   MALT). 


For  his  offers,  though  sincere, 
'Twas  to  him  very  clear, 
Were  but  little  to  induce  her  to  wed,  wed,  wed  • 


The  thought  was  so  severe, 
That  he  shed  many  a  tear, 
As  he  laid  himself  down  on  his  bed,  bed,  bed. 


When  the  dawn  began  to  peep, 
He  awoke  from  his  sleep, 
And  ran  to  the  door  of  his  dove,  dove,  dove ; 


THE    LITTLE   MAN    AND    MAID. 


Said  he,  "  I'm  all  on  fire, 
And  afraid  I  shall  expire, 
[f  you  do  not  come,  my  love,  love,  love." 

She  awoke  from  ner  nap, 
And  in  her  night-cap 
She  spoke  from  the  window  in  haste,  haste,  haste,- 


"  Will  your  flames  assist  a  little 
To  boil  water  in  the  kettle, 

That  some  breakfast  I  may  chance  for  to -taste,  taste, 
taste  ?" 


THE   LITTLE   MAN    .\ND    MAID, 


Then  the  little  man  lie  sat, 
A-twirling  of  his  hat, 
On  the  upper  step  of  the  door,  door,  door. 


She  was  really  such  a  time, 
That  he  thought  he  must  resign 
All  hope  of  ever  seeing  her  more,  more,  more. 


At  length  she  camo  to  him, 
And  said,  "  Little  sir,  walk  in, 
And  we'll  talk  this  little  matter  o'er,  o'er,  o'er : 


THE   LITTLE   MAN    AND    MATT), 


"  If  I  consent  to  be  your  bride, 
Pray,  how  will  you  provide 

For  the  things  that  I  shall  want  by  the  score,  score, 
score  ?" 


Then  the  little  man  replied, 
"  I  have  little  else  beside 
But  love  that  I  can  offer  to  you,  you,  you : 

"  But  be  not  afraid  ; 
For  the  little  that  I  h*ve 
Shall  be  yours,  with  a  hsart  that  is  true,  true,  true." 


THE    LITTLE    MAT*    AND   MAID. 


Then  the  little  maid  him  eyed 
Until  he  almost  cried, 
So  searching  and  so  piercing  was  her  look,  look,  look  ; 


With  a  smile  his  sorrow  cures ; 
At  length  she  says,  "  I'm  yours  ; 
Go  and  bid  the  parson  bring  his  book,  book,  book." 


"  I  am  come,  sir,  now, 
(Making  a  very  low  bow,) 
That  I  may  acquaint  you  with  the  news,  news,  news  : 


THE   LITTLE   MAN    AND    MAID. 


"  I  have  taken  it  in  my  pate 
To  choose  a  loving  mate, 
So  pray,  Mr.  Parson,  do  not  muse,  muse,  muse." 

He  was  going  to  say  more, 
When  a  rap  at  the  door 
Made  them  both  for  to  jump  with  a  start,  stait,  start : 

"  Tis,"  said  he,  "  a  friend  of  mine, 
Come  to  ask  me  to  dine 
On  turkey,  aod  chine,  and  on  tart,  tart,  tart" 


TIUE    LITTLE   MAN 


"  What  are  turkey  and  chine 
To  love  so  hot  as  mine  ?" 
Said  the  loving  little  man,  as  he  sigh'd,  sigh'd,  sigh'd : 


"  Pray,  think  no  more  of  it ; 

Love  has  got  on  her  bonnet, 

All  ready  to  be  my  bride,  bride,  bride." 


To  the  little  man  and  maid 
The  Parson  no  more  said, 
But  to  church  with  them  quickly  went,  went  went : 


AND    LITTLE   MAED. 


And  in  presence  of  some 
He  soon  made  them  one, 
And  happy  to  their  home  them  sent,  sent,  sent. 


To  the  little  man's  great  joy, 
She  soon  had  a  little  boy, 
Which  made  the  little  man  quite  glad,  glad,  glad : 


And  'twas  the  mother's  pleasure 
To  nurse  her  little  treasure, 
Which  such  rapture  did  impart  *to  his  dad,  dad,  dad 


THE    LITTLE    MAN    AND    MAID. 


Now  everything  was  smiling. 
There  was  nothing  like  reviling, 
While  cheerful  plenty  crown VI  their  labors,  labors, 
labors : 


The  little  man  with  joy 
Would  take  his  little  boy, 

And  show  him  all  around  to  his  neighbors,  neighbors, 
neighbors/ 


THE    SIMPLE    STORY    OP    SIMPLE    SIMON. 


SIMPLE  Simon  met  a  pieman 

Going  to  the  fair ; 
Says  Simple  Simon  to  the  pieman, 

"  Let  me  taste  yotfr  ware." 

Says  the  pieman  to  Simple  Simon, 
"  Show  me  first  your  penny  :" 

Says  Simple  Simon  to  the  pieman, 
"  Indeed  I  have  not  any." 


SIMPLE   SIMON. 

Simple  Simon  went  a-fishing 

For  to  catch  a  whale  ; 
All  the  water  he  had  got 

Was  in  his  mother's  pail. 

Simple  Simon  went  to  look 
If  plums  grew  on  a  thistle  ; 

He  prick'd  his  fingers  very  much, 
Which  made  poor  Simon  whistle. 

Then  Simple  Simon  went  a-hunting, 

For  to  catch  a  hare  ; 
He  rode  on  a  goat  about  the  street, 

But  could  not  find  one  there. 


SIMPLE   SIMON. 


He  went  to  catch  a  dicky-bird, 
And  thought  he  could  not  fail, 

Because  he'd  got  a  little  salt 
To  put  upon  its  tail. 

Simon  made  a  great  snow-ball, 
And  brought  it  in  to  roast ; 

He  laid  it  down  before  the  fire, 
And  soon  the  ball  was  lost. 

* 

And  Simon  he  would  honey  eat 
Out  of  the  mustard-pot ; 

He  bit  his  tongue  until  he  cried — 
That  was  all  the  good  he  got. 


SIMPLE    SIMON. 

He  went  to  ride  a  spotted  cow, 

That  had  go+  a  little  calf; 
She  threw  him  down  upon  the  ground. 

And  made  all  the  people  laugn. 

He  went  to  shoot  a  wild  duck, 

But  wild  duck  flew  away  ; 
Says  Simple  Simon,  "  I  cai't  hit  him, 

Because  he  will  not  stay.'7 

He  went  for  water  in  a  sieve, 
But  soon  it  all  run  through  ; 

And  now  poor  Simple  Simon 
Bids  you  all  adieu. 
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